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4 RUTH. 

And many a father to his first-born said. 

Thrice happy he, whom Naomi shall wed. 

To charms like these, was Elimelech cold ? 

A man not heartless, stoical, nor old ; 

He was of Judah's race, and fair repute. 

Nor unsuccessful urg'd his am'rous suit ; 

Her gen'rous heart no coy resistance mov'd, 

He woo'd, and won, the beauteous maid he lov'd. 

Their marriage bed was blest, so happy they, 

Tears pass'd like days, and life was holy day ; 

Two sons she bare, and those she taught to know 

From what pure source eternal blessings flow. 

But Elimelech was of Esau's clay, 

Firm for an hour, fickle for a day — 

The Lord was not his portion, but the earth, 

And earth-bom pleasures, revelry, and mirth. 

To him in vain the Levite early taught 

What mighty deeds by faith the patriarchs wrought ; 

He spoke of Abraham's flesh like Jews profane. 

As if it won what faith alone can gain. 

He little priz'd the land to Abraham given, 

Where God alone reveal'd the laws of heav'n ; 
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But Elimelech, yielding, left his place. 

And sought, in Moab, shelter for his race ; 

His wife, sweet Naomi, the good, the fair, 

Whose pride was all things with her lord to share, 

Joy of his heart, and glory of his name. 

With two young sons to Moab's Tallies came; 

Moab was unaccursed still — ^the vine. 

From clust'ring grapes produced the rosy wine. 

In golden pride, upon the spreading plain, 

Wav'd the rich produce of ungather'd grain ; 

Mahlon and Chilion hail'd the blessed change. 

These sons of Naomi, well pleas'd to range ; 

Led the young flocks where winding streamlets flow. 

And with the early husbandman would go ; 

All seem'd to prosper — what they sought was found. 

And plenty welcomed them on Moab's ground. 

But, oh, within ! like those from j^Sgypt led. 

Who long'd for flesh, and loath'd the manna bread. 

Upon their faithless hearts a leanness stole. 

And holy thoughts and peace forsook their soul. 

No Sabbaths there to curb their stubborn will. 

No Levite there faith's precepts to instil ; 



RUTH. 



No more their fam'ly separate to God, 

Now heathens freely o'er their threshhold trod ; 

To feast and dance th' uncircumcised came, 

Till they were only Israelites in name. 

Mahlon and Chilion, now to manhood grown. 

Take their own way, adopt their parent tone, 

Among the Moabitish women rove. 

And worship idols to obtain their love. 

Fair Naomi seem'd bless'd, and knew no joys 

But in her husband's love, her hopeful boys ; 

Her husband gentle, all affection they. 

Love crown'd the night, and duty bless'd the day. 

Oh, Elimelech, better had it been 

To suffer famine for thy country's sin. 

Better in Israel to pine and die, 

Than live with Moab in prosperity ! 

One sunny day, o'er Elimelech's face 

A deadly paleness left its livid trace ; 

His soul seem'd wither'd, in his marble hall, 

His wife and sons beheld him stagg'ring fall — 

No word escap'd his lips, no word of pray'r, 

But all were wrapp'd in helpless, mute despair. 
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Once, only once, he rais'd his clammy hand, 
And seem'd to point where lay his native land ; 
As if his soul, tho' dying, seem'd to turn, 
And o'er his long-neglected country yearn — 
Then sank in silence on his fond wife's breast. 
Leaning on her to find his wonted rest. 
With fev'rish lips and shorten'd breath he lies. 
And on the bosom that he lov'd, he dies. 



Alas, poor Naomi ! When griefs assail. 

Then Truth lifts up false fidendship's specious veil. 

Among her Moabitish heathen friends 

No word of sympathy its hand extends ; 

No priest was there to whisper, " Peace, be still, 

" And bow beneath the all-commanding will ;" 

No weeping kindred there to give relief, 

And seem to share her unavailing grief. 

Fain would she then have turn'd to Judah's land. 

To seek some solace 'midst her kindred band : 

But now her sons, self-will'd, beyond controul, 

Saw unconcem'd the anguish of her soul — 
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Refus'd to go where famine still held sway — 

Resolv'd in secret to create delay. 

Already Moab's daughters held the place 

In Judah's sons, once occupied by grace ; 

Mahlon and Chilion now no longer saw 

A charm in strict obedience to God's law. 

In vain did Naomi intreat for wives 

'Mongst Judah's daughters ; and in vain she strives 

To draw their youthful hearts from heathen ties, 

And the deep curse upon idolatries. 

The sons of Naomi shed many a tear, 

In earnest sorrow, o'er their father's bier ; 

But youth, with buoyant spirit, shakes off care, 

And hope diverts the current of despair ; 

A stirring spirit doth such bosoms move, 

To shut out grief, and ope the door to love. 

Mahlon and Chilion both were of that kind. 

That speedy solace in aiSections find. 

Nor was it long ere each such homage paid. 

Each lov'd, and won, a Moabitish maid. 

Orpah was one, in pride of maiden youth. 

Another, lovelier still, the matchless Ruth."^ 

* See Note A. 
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Oh ! it were pleasant to recount the hours, 
Where holy love has strewn the path with flowers ; 
How light the load of time upon them sate, 
How cloudless dawn'd the morning of their fate ; 
Oh ! it were sweet to trace their course of life, 
Of husband counselling, the list'ning wife ; 
He fond to teach, she willing to receive. 
To learn, admire, to hearken, and believe. 
Husbands and lovers these, in the bright eyes 
Of Ruth and Orpah won no common prize ! 
As in the wilderness, where monsters are, 
Where thrives the Upas — lions make their lair, 
The frighted traveller will ofttimes meet 
The perfum'd flow'r still blushing at his feet, 
Offspring of earth, not rear'd nor sown by man. 
Relics of beauties lost, when time began ; 
So in fair Ruth, whose only art was grace. 
The flow'r of kindness found a hiding place ; 
And Orpah, too, an equal passion bore. 
She lov'd her husband, but her country more. 
They could not speak of that all-blessed word 
Which Moab's daughters never yet had heard. 
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They knew not aught of Moses' law despis'd, 
Nor of the faith which early patriarchs priz'd ; 
Yet did the kindness of such blooming wives 
Gild the gay morning of their youthful lives. 
It was a family of love ; and sweet 
Is love, when hearts and kindred natures meet ; 
At eve, how oft with Naomi would they 
Admire the radiance of departing day ; 
Exulting, tho' in tears, would she relate 
The loftier hopes that on believers wait. 
High things she told them of the Lord's command, 
And of God's word, in that her father land ; 
Of those who walk by faith, and humbly dread. 
Thro' fear of God, in sinful paths to tread. 
" Oh ! why did we forsake our favour'd home, 
" Scar'd by the famine, in strange lands to roam ? 
" For this, God bids me now in vain deplore, 
" Ne'er to behold my Elimelech more." 
And, as she spake, her gentle audience wept, 
Embrac'd the speaker's knees, and nearer crept ; 
Orpah look'd sad, and, with a gentle sigh, 
Breath'd forth a speechless proof of sympathy ; 
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Bat who that saw the agony of Ruth, 
The strong, warm eestacy of love and youth ; 
With streammg eyes, those mistfal orbs of light. 
Like suns, thro' rain beheld, obscur'd, yet bright ; 
But would have thought some angel from on high, 
Came down to mingle in that agony ? 
For Ruth in Naomi a mother found. 
Her faithful heart was in affection bound ; 
In fold, or field, or home, was ever near. 
And gave the lonely widow tear for tear ; 
Something there was sate heavy at her heart. 
Which mournful auguries would oft impart. 
In her sad dreams by night a threat'ning fate, 
Watch'd, like a demon, at her peaceful gate. 
Her mother's lot seem'd mystically shown, 
In days not far remote to be her own. 
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CANTO II. 



RUTH BEREAVED OF HER HUSBAND. 



It chanc'd one ev'ning, when the rushing rain, 

Borne by the blasts, had delug'd all the plain, 

Peal'd the loud thunder, trembling, they admire 

The welkin blazing with the lightning's fire. 

They all had met, the hopeful, happy few. 

As the storm threaten'd, still they nearer drew ; 

Ruth gaz'd around, and at her mother's feet, 

With Orpah, took her oft accustom'd seat. 

With kindly talk would Mahlon strive to cheer. 

And Chilion sought to smile away their fear ; 

But now to Naomi's quick eye alone, 

A form was visible, a fearful one ; 

Unearthly, awful, in the shadow stood. 

With sable wings, and hands new stain'd with blood ; 
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It seem'd Death's angel, whispering thus, " My prey 
" The sons of Elimelech are, e'en they 
*' Must to the grave come down," — to her alone 
The voice was audible ! and now he's gone ! ! ! 
And as for flight his sable wings were spread, 
They seem'd to sweep across each victim's head. 
So chang'd their visage grew, so wan and pale. 
As when her Elimelech 'gan to fail. 
It seem'd the stroke of death, and cureless pain, 
A bolt of ice ran freezing through each vein ; 
The vision pass'd, and now, upon the ground, 
Pale and unconscious, Naomi was found. 
Deep was the wail of Orpah, and Ruth, wild. 
Round Naomi with terror clung. — The child. 
With uprais'd eyes to heav'n, pour'd forth her pray'r — 
" The gentle and the good in mercy spare." 
Her prayer was heard, the blood once more return'd. 
And her pale cheek again with blushes burn'd. 
Tears for her tears she gave, and hid her face 
In each one's arms, and in a long embrace ; 
When Naomi reviv'd she had controul 
To hide the secret in her inmost soul ; 
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Yet the dread augury was ever near, 
Prey'd on her thoughts, and fed a ceaseless fear ; 
The time proved short, nor far remote the day, 
When death, the tyrant, eager for his prey. 
His victims claim'd : upon her husband's cheek 
Buth saw the hectic, but forbore to speak. 
Too soon does Naomi the truth diyine, 
With prescience sure beheld the fatal sign. 
It was the mark of death, with aspect pale ; 
Now Chilion droop'd, his strength began to fail ; 
Others had hope, all things in hope were done; 
Others had trust in med'cine, Buth had none. 
Hour after hour were human means applied, 
Death claim'd his own, and both the brothers died. 
The house of mourning often is the place, 
Water'd by tears, where grows the plant of grace, 
The grief that wounds the heart, and makes it bleed, 
Prepares the soil to take the blessed seed. 
'Twas thus with Naomi ; to her, things seem 
Like warning pictures, in prophetic dream. 
Her land forsaken, and her faith forgot. 
Point to the cause of her unhappy lot. 
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Submissive, bowing to the chast'ning rod, 
Sigh'd for her father land, and turn'd to God. 
And now she sought the widow'd ones, to say, 
E'en tho' 'twere death to part, she must away. 
They to their customs born, she ne'er had thought. 
Might be to Judah and the true faith brought. 
Where were those mourners now? beneath the shade 
Which waving palms, funereal cypress, made. 
'Neath grassy tombs, with nicest culture kept, 
Mahlon and Chilion in their cold graves slept. 
Here oft would Ruth, in still and silent hour. 
Pluck the rank weed, or tend each op'ning flow'r, 
Which her tears water'd ; there she sat alone, 
As fair, and cold, as monumental stone. 
Thither would Orpah follow, fain to share 
Her silent office and her pious care : 
There Naomi beheld the pair — a tear 
Scarce she restrain'd, as sadly she drew near. 
^* I come, dear mourners, mildly to impart 
" The firm-fix'd purpose of my alter'd heart. 
^' I must return to Judah, which again 
" The Lord has bless'd with fertilizing rain. 
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" Famine no more its blighting influence sheds, 

" But on the lands her riches Plenty spreads. 

** Oh ! my soul yearns for home, each night doth shine 

" O'er Bethrhem- Judah with a light divine ; 

" A guiding star, the very breezes say, 

" From idol worship, Naomi, away. 

" So shall I taste the growing grace of Heaven, 

** My wand'rings pardon'd, all my faults forgiv'n. 

" But go, my lov'd ones, Moabites ye are, 

" Seek out your parents, in their blessings share. 

" They have fair homes, and gladly will with you 

" The gentle intercourse, long lost, renew. 

" Be ye to them as gentle as to me, 

" As with your lords you liv'd — live faithfully. 

" Dear have you been ! scarcely have I pow'r 

" To fix the day, to name the parting hour. 

" Thus, on my bended knee, I humbly pray, 

** That God may bless the labours of each day, 

" And in his mercy, as your years increase, 

" Your ways be pleasantness, your paths be peace." 

Ruth could no more endure, but fondly hung 

Round her lov'd neck, to her embraces clung ; 
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Still closer Naomi her bosom press'd, 

And ber beart beat against a kindred breast. 

How beautiful she look'd ; her streaming hair. 

Damp with her tears, o'erspread that bosom fair. 

Orpah first found her tougue — a glist'ning tear 

Stood in each eye, for Naomi was dear — 

Had ever been most pitiful and kind, 

To her youth tender, to her errors blind. 

And Orpah 8 tears unfeignedly did flow, 

To learn that high-souFd Naomi would go. 

And now to Euth the pow'r of speech return'd, 

Her dark eye brighten'd, and her bosom burn'd. 

" Hear me, my Naomi, my purpose know, 

" Where'er thou goest thy faithful Euth shall go." 

" Nay, daughter, hear," resum'd the weeping fair, 

" Eeturn, return, be happy where ye are. 

'* Sons have I none to grace the marriage bed ; 

" Sons once I had, but they, alas ! are dead. 

*^ But men of worth this land doth sure possess, 

" And other days may new connexions bless." 

'* Shall Naomi depart ? and Euth not go," 

She cried, '* Oh, gentle mother, say not so ; 
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<* For me no husband, thought, nor love, nor care, 
" But what with Naomi her Ruth shall share. 
" Thy home be mine, and at thy feet to lie, 
" With Naomi to live, with her to die. 
To Judah's people doth my heart incliue. 
Thy land I love, thy God alone be mine. 
" And when, years hence, you sink into the grave, 
** Two victims then shall death's stern summons have. 
" Death shall not part us, in one tomb we'll lie, 
" Together wait our advent to the sky." 
Could such appeal unheeded meet the ear ; 
CJould Naomi, unmov'd, such pleadings hear? 
*' Come to tiiiese arms," she cried, " no more to part, 
" And be the solace of my widow'd heart." 
Orpah, departing, with her kin to dwell, 
Bade Ruth and Naomi a long farewell. 
And now to Bethl'hem came the loving pair. 
For Naomi was known and honour'd there. 
Thro' all the city soon the news was spread, 
Sweet Naomi returns ! Upon her head 
May blessings fall ; and many an embrace 
Gave her kind welcome to her native place. 

b2 
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" Now Mara call me, Naomi no more, 

" For sad and bitter was the lot I bore. 

" Forth went I blest, and hope, and love, and joy 

" Did guide my steps, my peaceful thoughts employ. 

" Thus went I out, in gay and careless life, 

" A happy mother, and a loving wife ; 

" How come I back, thus wretched, and undone, 

" With this dear child, like me, a widow'd one." 
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CANTO III. 



THE HARVEST. 

TwAS now the barley-harvest, and the time 

When smiling plenty bless'd that sunny dime. 

From each far field, behold, the lusty swain 

Lead to his home the richly-laden wain. 

The toiling oxen feel the stirring goad, 

And drag on creaking wheels their galling load ; 

To merry pipe, the tributary song. 

Trolls the stout reaper, cheers the lab'ring throng. 

O'er those broad lands, across the fertile plain. 

Where sheaves stood high, where wav'd the golden 

grain. 
Was Boaz lord ! by gifts of fortune bless'd. 
And, more than wealth, of good report possess'd; 
Large his possessions, and of honoured name, 
Of Elimelech's ancient race he came. 
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Men honour'd Boaz, of their fav'ring word 

The fame her kinsman bore, our Ruth had heard ;• 

And tho' of Moab, and a stranger there, 

Hop'd in the plenteous harvest she might share. 

" Oh Naomi, now let your daughter show, 

*' Not profitless she is, to labour slow ; 

" Let me go forth, it is my kinsman's land, 

'' The gentle Boaz holds it in command ; 

" He to the poor is generous and kind, 

" A hard-earned gain will let the gleaners find. 

" Go then," said Maomi, " not early go, 

" Not yet, my child, until the sun is low. 

" Those arms were not for painful labour made, 

** Nor those soft charms beneath such heat to fade." 

Boaz had absent been, and to his home 

From Bethlehem- Judah newly had he come. 

When the eye saw him did the heart rejoice. 

And kindly welcome, rais'd a willing voice. 

" The Lord be with you," said he to each swain ; 

" Bless thee, our master," answer'd him again. 

Thrice honour'd he, and happy was his state. 

Whom bondsmen love, where willing servants wait ; 
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Not with eye-service, or the flatt'rers guile, 
But with warm hearts, and unassumed smile. 
Those were blest days, when man's true rights were 

known. 
Ere laws made slaves, refinements false had grown. 
Substance and shadow, servant was and lord, 
One roof to shelter them, a common board. 
Where frugal cates were in abundance found. 
Health foUow'd toil, the cup of love went round. 
The stream of life in one calm channel ran. 
And faith in holy ties bound man to man. 
As o'er the harvest-field kind Boaz stray 'd. 
He saw what seemed a Moabitish maid ; 
Her ev'ry step was elegance and grace, 
And lovely seem'd her half-averted face ; 
For she was gleaning in the field, intent. 
With bended steps, and downcast eyes she went. 
Nearer to Buth he drew, and in a tone 
Which young love tunes to music, all his own, 
" Daughter," he said, " thou'rt welcome to these 

fields, 
" Forsake them not, for here kind nature yields 
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" Plenty for all ; then go not thou away, 

" But join my household, with my maidens stay ; 

" Glean where thou wilt, and follow those who reap, 

" Nor spare to take from this our golden heap. 

" Fear not the men, to them I will command 

" That thou hast here free welcome on my land. 

" If thou'rt athirst, unto their storehouse go, 

" For thee their honey and their milk shall flow ; 

" Of all they have, sure one so good and fair 

*' Is more than welcome to the amplest share. "^ 

His heart was touch'd, and to his servant then, 

(He who o'erlook'd the labours of his men,) 

" Tell me," he said, " what angel form bears she, 

" Yon beauty, cloth'd in such humility?" 

" 'Tis she, my lord, who late from Moab came, 

" With Naomi, the widow'd Ruth her name. 

" She pray'd to follow in the reapers' train, 

*' At humble distance glean the scatter'd grain, 

" All the day long, permitted, will she toil, 

" And, thankful, bear away her scanty spoil." 

" E'en let her roam, and bid the reapers all, 

^ From their full hands, the scatter'd grain let fall. 
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" With easy labour let the fair one find, 

" That God's good gifts have taught us to be kind." 

Love, hope, and fear were each and all awake. 

As Ruth inclin'd to hear, and Boaz spake ; 

Then bow'd she down, with reverence profound, 

(With blushes cover'd) even to the ground. 

" Hail ! God of Israel ! by whose blessed light 

" Thy servant finds this favour in thy sight ; 

" Hail ! God of Israel ! whom thy servant loves, 

" Lives in his faith, and in his spirit moves, 

" Who taught thy heart, kind master, to receive 

" A Moab widow, and her wants relieve. 

" Accept the homage of my constant heart, 

" Ne'er from thy land, or Israel's God to part." 

" Rise, gentle daughter, rise, bow not to me, 

" But bend to Him, who rules on high, the knee. 

" Rise, daughter, rise, for I have heard, and know, 

" Of all thy bearings, both in weal and woe ; 

" How to fair Naomi thy heart was bound, 

" And to thy husband fond and faithful found, 

" How thou hast left thy kindred, and thy home, 

" And to a stranger-land in faith art come. 
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" A people strange, and laws and customs new, 
" Fix'd in thy purpose, in thy conduct true. 
The Lord knows all, his ever-wakeful eye 
Beholds thy truth, and, for thy constancy, 
" Will blessings pour for ever on thy race, 
" And guide thy willing steps thro' faith ta grace." 
Ruth was not one, with dull and thankless ear,, 
Kind words of welcome all unmov'd to hear. 
Her heart was on her lips, and tho' she were 
Speechless awhile, love's eloquence was there. 
She look'd her gratitude, and so the while 
Play'd round her dimpled cheeks a winning smile. 
That Boaz felt his heart was captive made, 
And, more than all, was by that smile repaid. 
" Turn, fair one, turn, 'tis now high noon," he said, 
" See, in yon shade, our harvest meal is spread. 
" Join thou my maidens, see my young men there, 
" Avoid the heat, and for repose prepare. 
" Doubt me not, dear one, and of this be sure, 
" My heart is sinless, and my thoughts are pure." 
Thrice happy days, when past'ral suns like these. 
Could cheer the heart, and innocence could please; 
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Ere dainties, purchased by the vice of wealth, 
The taste corrupted, and impair'd the health ; 
Ere man, by culture spoil'd, had learnt, thro' pride. 
His brother man in scorn to put aside. 
Where purl'd a brook, with cool and gurgling sound, 
Where the wild thyme and musky flow'rs were found, 
Beneath that loftiest roof, the azure sky. 
That cloudless, all-excelling panoply. 
Behold the group ! the men with labour worn. 
Beneath a burning sun, with patience borne, 
Now stretch'd at ease, their wives and daughters near. 
With food to renovate, and smiles to cheer. 
E'en in the midst their master had reclin'd. 
Courteous to all, but most to Ruth was kind ; 
And ere the meal began, his eyes he rais'd. 
And grateful said, " Let Israel's God be prais'd." 
Each bow'd the head, and each with rev'rence then 
Clos'd their Lord's grace, and echoed an " Amen." 
Ruth to the soul was touch'd, and now she thought. 
In blessed time was I from Moab brought ; 
From idol-worship, and a moral night, 
To know the very God, and live in light. 
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The snow-steep'd vase contained the water fair, 

And fresh pluck'd fruit and whitest bread was there ; 

Parch'd corn and honey from his hand she took, 

And each were sweeten'd with the kindest look. 

All shar'd alike the pleasure of the hour, 

Thus dealt he ever, thus he us'd his pow'r. 

Refreshed they rose, and sought the field again, 

The sickles plied — now fell the golden grain ; 

And Ruth, the favoured one, again was seen 

To pass unquestioned, unimpeded glean. 

When lengthening shadows mark'd the closing day, 

The laden beauty homeward bent her way ; 

'* See, gentle mother, toil I not in vain, 

" A goodly gleaning, see, large store of grain. 

" Oh ! Naomi," she said, " I truly find 

" That God's own people are the gentlest kind; 

"' But most my kinsman, Boaz, I revere, 

" Lord of these lands, and gentle master here. 

" Thy counsel, Naomi, has still prov'd right, 

" And thy lov'd Ruth finds favour in his sight." 

Not strange to Naomi was this fond thought, 

For this she couuseU'd, and for this she wrought. 
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Then dreams she had of happy days in store, 

When toil should weary not, and want no more 

Oppress her child. Thus oft a far-off light 

The wave-toss'd mariner, at dead of night, 

Delighted sees, and stills his rising fears. 

Makes for the haven, for the signal steers. 

So Naomi bethought, in time to come. 

Her Ruth might find a husband and a home. 

" 'Tis good," she said, '* with yonder maids to stay, 

" Quit not those fields, oh, go not thou away. 

'* Let Boaz see that constancy and truth 

" Live in the soul, and guide the steps of Ruth." 



30 RUTH. 



CANTO IV. 



NAOMI'S COUNSEL.* 



How oft does wisdom fill the mother's heart, 
When in her children's weal she bears her part. 
And on her tongue true counsel seems to rest, 
To bless and guide the nurselings of her breast. 
Thus was fair Naomi to widow'd Ruth 
More than a mother ; o'er her fears and youth 
She ponder'd oft upon the wide estate 
Which Elimelech left his widow'd mate. 
For her, alas ! no progeny was there 
To bear her name, save Ruth, the mild, the fair ; 
And she a widow too, of heathen race ! 
Ah ! who, thought Naomi, shall fill our place ? 
Shall our broad lands in kinsman's hands be plac'd. 
And Elimelech's name be thus eras'd ? 

* See Note B. 
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Or shall I claim for Ruth a kinsman's part, 

And can some kinsman fill Ruth's widow'd heart ? 

With thoughts like these kind Naomi possess'd, 

Restless her pillow oftentimes had press'd. 

Her eye had mark'd the kindness lately shown 

To Ruth by Boaz, kinsman of her own, 

And, o'er her mourning, gladness would arise, 

To think how Ruth found favour in his eyes. 

At length, with some divine conviction press'd. 

To Ruth fair Naomi her hopes confess'd. 

" It may be that our God to thee will give 

" Boaz as husband, that our name may live ; 

" And Moses' law was never made in vain, 

" That says to kinsmen, kinsman's lands pertain ; 

*' And who can tell if thou, of heathen race, 

" By God receiv'd, thro' covenanted grace, 

" May'st still 'mongst Judah's maidens honour'd be, 

" And as rich Boaz's wife see progeny ? 

" Come then, my Ruth, and let me braid thy hair, 

" Tho' art scarce makes thine innocence more fair. 

" With charms adorn'd thy Boaz shalt thou meet, 

" Sweet scents shall make thy loveliness more sweet; 
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" Boaz shall say that Moab's daughters are, 

" E'en as their own, as winning and a& fair. 

'* List to my counsel, to my will incline, 

" So Boaz self, and all these lands, be thine ; 

" To-night his harvest-feast is held, and there 

" The toiling peasants with his household share. 

" On nights like these, the social heart is free, 

" And care and toil are lost in revelry; 

" Then gladness rules, to friendship wakes the soul, 

" And halting prudence drains the rose-crown'd 

bowl ; 
" Boaz, with open nature, will incline 
" To social joys, to converse, love, and wine. 
" Then, when the lengthened revel's at its best, 
" When all depart, and Boaz seeks his rest, 
" Be thou his welcome, unexpected guest; 
" Fear not to go, in confidence, and trust, 
'* The man doth fear the Lord, is ever just. 
" He sins not thus, his passion will not move 
" To break the bounds of honourable love. 
" Moments there are when fortune guides the flood, 
'* And bold adventure leads us on to good ; 
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" On one short hour the hopes of life may wait, 

" And on this venture hangs thy future fate." 

Ruth lent a willing ear, and thus replied, 

" Be thou my counsellor, my trusted guide." 

" Come, then, my child, and for the bath prepare, 

" Let Naomi bestow her nicest care ; 

" Fresh flowVs she'll cull, to grace each raven tress, 

" Pure as thyself shall be thy snow-white dress." 

Pleas'd with such converse, playful pass'd the day, 

And time, unmark'd, thus gently wore away. 

With anxious eyes Ruth watch'd declining light. 

Till darkness drew the curtain of the night : 

Yet was she firm of purpose, onward bent. 

With fluttering heart and timid step she went. — 

Arriv'd, she paus'd, and listened at the door, 

Starting to hear the revel and the roar. 

And thus she reasoned with herself in fear — 

" Sure I was rash, alone to venture here. 

" May female innocence in self put trust ; 

" Was Naomi not rash? — is Boaz just? 

" A God there is, who rules in yon bright sky, 

" On whom the weakest may in faith rely ; 
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" Hear me, thou Lord of Hosts, whilst thus to thee 

" The Moabitess lowly bends her knee : 

" E'en as my heart is innocent and pure, 

" Be thou my shield and my protector sure." 

Then, as she pray'd, did her misgivings cease, 

And all within was confidence and peace. 

It now wax'd late, and soon the joyous crew. 

With grateful hearts and smiling looks, withdrew ; 

And then before the gentle Boaz stood 

What seem'd an angel, minister of good ; 

Saw he aright? Oh! could it be a truth, 

Was that fair vision his beloved Ruth ! 

At such a time, in such a place to meet ; 

It was, it was, and Ruth was at his feet. 

Oh ! 'twere a lesson to these latter days. 

When lawless passion selfish man displays, 

To think, when highly tempted, and assail'd. 

Love kept his bounds, the fear of God prevail'd. 

Lovers they were, but not alone in name, 

One passion warm'd their hearts, an equal flame. 

But with that flame a gracious God had giv'n. 

That mortals might enjoy foretaste of heav'n. 
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A self-controuly a conscience from within, 
To say, that true love cannot live in sin. 
Vast was the barn they met in, of a size 
Rude and uncouth, and strange to common eyes. 
From lofty beams two iron cressets hung. 
By massive chains, of antique structure, swung ; 
These threw a light, now fitful and now rare. 
And fiU'd that storehouse vast with ruddy glare. 
A harvest palace, not with carpets spread. 
With gilded cielings glitt'ring o'er the head ; 
Pil'd sheaves for couches ; round the threshing floor 
Were strew'd the fragments of the banquet store. 
Here lordly Boaz was content to share, 
With those who labour'd, in the festal .are, 
And there, in all her charms, did Ruth appear, 
Unhop'd, unlook'd for, and thus doubly dear. 
With tend'rest looks did each the other greet, 
Thus heart meets heart, when banish'd lovers meet. 
Her hands he held, and gazing on her face. 
Gave to each word a lover's winning grace. 
" Thro' all the city is thy virtue known, 
" As maid, wife, widow, ever was it shown ; 

c2 
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" Pure cam'st thou hither, as the drifted snow, 

" Pure to thy home from Boaz shalt thou go. 

" Know'st thou what rights the law in Israel gives, 

" Know'st thou a kinsman, and a near one, lives ? 

" Than Boaz nearer? oh ! alas ! that he, 

" Thy husband's land can claim, and with it, — thee ; 

" If he should waver, undecided stand, 

" If he redeem not Eliraelech's land, 

" And claims not thee, (to which I do incline, 

" In hope and faith,) his land and thou art mine." 

With downcast eyes, and fluttering heart, she heard 

Each fond assurance, and each fav'ring word. 

" Yes, thou art mine," he said, " and even now 

" My rights I'll urge, and will perform my vow. 

" E'en on the mart thy kinsman shall demand, 

" Or forfeit claim to Elimelech's land. 

" E'en on the mart, and in the open day, 

'* I'll plead my cause, and bear my Ruth away. 

" Depart, then, dear one, to that ruling pow'r 

" Which led thee hither, in this darksome hour. 

" Confiding trust, in all things doth appear 

*' His ways inscrutable — His hand is here ! 
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" Spread thy large veil, thy mother once again 

" Shall meet thee laden with the golden grain. 

" Much as thy strength can bear, no more, 

** Nor by thy labour swell her scanty store. 

" Take this in pledge, and homeward wend thy way, 

" Shun thou the scandal of the garish day. 

" All shall be thine, yet all can scarcely be, 

" The unmatch'd value of a wife, like thee." 
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CANTO V. 

REDEEMING THE LAND. 

Scarce rose the sun, before the missives sent 

From anxious Boaz, through the city went ; 

Who proclamation made, to try the cause 

Of Elimelech's land by Israel's laws. 

One common wish the gen'ral feeling mov'd. 

The cause was Naomi's, whom all men lov'd. 

A place there was, before the Temple gate, 

Reserv'd for graver offices of state ; 

Ten chairs were there, for the ten elders plac'd. 

With purple cover'd, and with ermine grac'd ; 

Above, on high, the sword of justice hung, 

And o'er their centre was her balance swung. 

From lanes and suburbs came the gath'ring crowd, 

With hopes excited, and in clamours loud. 
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Babes to their mothers clung, the weak, the strong, 
With tender beauties brav'd the rushing throng ; 
And now the hour drew near, without, within. 
Still s weird the clamour, and increas'd the din. 
A trumpet sounds, when suddenly they cease. 
And all is still'd to silence and to peace. 
First, came the men at arms, in proud array. 
To guard the court, and clear the crowd away ; 
Then, learned clerks, in sable robes they saw. 
Who bare the records of the ancient law ; 
Ten elders then, each marshall'd to his seat, 
With rev'rence due, the still'd assembly greet ; 
'Twas then proclaim'd, " The court is set to hear, 
" Let Boaz and his kinsman both appear." — 
These two came forth, and Naomi, and Ruth ; 
" Now plead your cause, and God defend the truth." 
Boaz, of manly eloquence possess'd. 
In simple terms the court and crowd addrcss'd. 
" See, men of Israel, see this widow'd pair, 
*' Known both, and honour'd, goodly as they're fair. 
" They claim their right, and for their husbands' land, 
" Redemption seek, and urge their just demand. 
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RUTH. 



Tis Eliinelech's land, and I would know, 
" If he, their next of kin, says aye or no. 
" If he says aye, alas! he may command 
" A matchless wife, and with that wife her land. 
" But let him pay the ransom, instant pay, 
" The law admits not doubting, nor delay. 
" If he say nay, the gold is ready nigh, 
" And I, the purchaser, prqjpar'd to buy. 
" Purs'd is the gold, and were the sum twice told, 
" And then done double, should the land be sold 
" To me, the next of kin; and with it youth, 
" And love, and virtue, in my peerless Ruth." 
All gaz'd on her, for she, with bright'ning eye. 
Upon that kinsman look'd so fixedly ; 
Whose word might place him in a blissful state, 
Whose word must seal the measure of her fate. 
Now was her cheek with burning blushes red, 
And now with livid paleness overspread. 
Awful suspense ! the man, with pity mov*d. 
Her feelings knew, divining whom she lov'd. 

And thus broke silence — " Boaz, take her hand ! 
" For she is yours ! I'll not redeem the land/* 
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E'en in that instant, master of her charms, 
Did Boaz clasp her in his longing arms. 
Now peaFd the shouts of gratulation loud, 
Now rent the air the plaudits of the crowd. 
How the soul melts before the thrilling roar. 
Which countless tongues in one vast chorus pour : 
Each heart o'erflows, and finds in tears relief, 
And gladness wears t^ seeming sign of grief. 
Silence once more restored, Boaz, the bless'd, 
In tones exulting thus the court address'd : 
" Ye men of Israel, elders, grave and wise, 
" On this, my future wife, now turn your eyes ; 
*' Be witness, men of Judah, I have done 
*' All the law asks, the lands have duly won ; 
" All is fulfill'd, your ancient usage shown, 
" The gold is paid, the 'customed shoe is thrown. 
" Shout, men of Judah, in that shout declare 
" That Elimelech's lands redeemed are ; 
" Shout, men of Judah, let that shout decide 
" That beauteous Ruth is Boaz' destin'd bride ; 
" Come to the Temple, marriage rites prepare, 
** And ye, the elders, in my triumph share ; 
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" All shall rejoice, nor e'en the meanest poor' 
" Shall pass unfeaste^ from my open door." 
The leading Elder then arose, and said, 
" May God's best blessings on these rites be shed ; 
" May, from this union, Mahlon's stock descend, 
" And o'er his late inheritance extend. 
Amongst the goodly remnants of his race, 
Enjoy the blessings of Go4's future grace : 
Be Ruth, like Rachel, and like Leah,* they 
" Built up the house of Israel in their day. 
*' Be thou in Ephrata, of honest fame, 
"^ And leave in Bethlehem a deathless name. 
" Thy house in honours shall with Pharez share, 
" Whom widow'd Tamar unto Judah bare ; 
" The seed of which shall be thy coming pride, 
'* The glorious offspring of thy purchas'd bride. 
" What means mysterious doth the Lord employ 
** To lead our steps thro' thorny paths to joy, 
" That mov'd forsaken Naomi to come 
" From heathen Moab to her former home. 



* See Note C. 
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" That turn'd to faith the widow*d heart of Ruth, 
" From idols brought her to the land of truth." 
Thus spake the aged man ; no seer was he, 
Nor gifted with the light of prophecy. 
Else had he told with wonder of the grace, 
That heav'n design'd for this immortal race. 
The noblest theme that e'er mov'd prophet's tongue, 
Or swell'd the measure^f the poet's song. 
Angels alone might in such triumph share. 
In strain seraphic such high truths declare ; 
From Huth and Boaz Obed takes his birth, 
David from Shem, God's favourite on earth ; 
And thus from Moab, Ruth's unbroken line, 
Sprang Israel's Lord, Messiah, man divine. 
The Lamb of God, by all redeem'd, ador'd, 
Incarnate God, Jehovah, Christ, and Lord. 



THE END. 



NOTES. 



Note A. p. 9- — " The matchless Ruth." 

It would appear surprising that a simple and do- 
mestic story like this should have been preserved and 
handed down amongst the sacred writings — were it not 
that Ruth forms an important link in the great chain of 
the history of the Redeemer. The facts related to us 
concerning that stock from which the Messiah de- 
scended, are of such a nature as to show the narrative 
to be the work of one whose " ways are not our ways." 

See the genealogical histories of mere human heroes, 
such facts only are preserved which add lustre to their 
descent ; whilst the follies and the crimes of the pro- 
genitors of Christ are plainly disclosed to the world ; 
of this there is a remarkable instance in the minute 
account which is given of the origin of that line of 
which Pharez was the commencement — and Boaz, the 
husband of Ruth, the descendant : why is this ?* but 
to teach us, that he who came to deliver mankind 
" took not on him the nature of angels, but he took on 
him the seed of Abraham,"! in its lowest state of de- 

* See Gen. xxxviii. f lleb. ii. 16 



46 NOTES. 

gradation ; that he might redeem humanity from the 
utmost effects of the fall. 

But there seems an additional reason why the history 
of Ruth is given to us so much in detail, — she was a 
Gentile, and a Moabite, " an alien from the common- 
wealth of Israel, and a stranger from the covenant of 
promise," but by faith she joined herself to the chosen 
race ; whilst her sister-in-law returned " to her people, 
and her gods." Ruth chose the people of Israel for her 
people, and the God of Israel for her God. 

From this unioA of Jew and Gentile sprang the 
Messiah ! which we may regard as typical of the call 
of the Gentiles since manifested, and of that glorious 
time yet to come, when to Jew and Gentile united 
there shall be " one fold and one shepherd." 



Note B. p. 30. 

This counsel of Naomi to Ruth may at first sight 
appear to have something indelicate about it, as well 
as the scene which followed, but looking to the state 
of the law, we find a justification of her motives. 

By the Jewish law it was the duty of the nearest of 
kin to redeem the land of a deceased brother or near 
relative who died without any heir, leaving a widow, 
and the avowed object was, that an heir might be born 
of the widow, to keep up her husband's name and 
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estate ; for by the law of Moses an estate could not go 
out of a family as long as there was any legal heir to 
inherit it: it might be mortgaged and encumbered, 
and be thus alienated from the family for a few years, 
but at the Jubilee every man had a right to return back 
to his lawful inheritance. 

Now Naomi, having lost her husband, and having no 
son to inherit, it was probable that her husband's name 
would be blotted out, and his estate pass to the next of 
kin, unless either she or her daughter-in-law Ruth 
could lawfully raise up an heir to inherit Elimelech's 
property. It appears that this could only be done by 
their marriage with the next of kin. On him they had 
a strong legal claim, and it seems that Naomi, in de- 
siring Ruth to seek Boaz, as described in the narrative, 
was acting in implicit obedience to the law of Moses, 
Deut. XXV- 5. : there was therefore nothing indelicate 
in the act. Naomi desired to have an heir to Elime- 
lech's estate. Every well taught Jewess sought mar- 
riage, from a desire to be mother to the promised Mes- 
siah. Every mother desired the Messiah to be bom 
in her line : therefore, in desiring to perpetuate her fa- 
mily, Naomi probably wished not merely to perpetuate 
the family of her husband, but also to have the high 
honour of seeing the Messiah raised up in her husband's 
house ; and although she did not see it, yet it came to 
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pass, for Obed, the son of Ruth and Boaz, was in the 
line out of which came the Messiah. 

Ruth appears to have acted in obedience to the law 
of Moses, as required of her by Naomi, so that before 
we condemn Ruth or Naomi, we must pause, and con- 
sider whether we can presume to condemn the law re- 
corded in Deuteronomy upon which they acted. 



Note C. p. 42. — " Like Rachel and Leah." 

Reference is made here to the children of Jacob 
borne by Rachel and Leah, between whom the whole 
land was divided, and from whom the Messiah was to 
arise : and the prayer over Ruth was, that she might 
make the house of Elimelech as honourable as Rachel 
and Leah made that of Jacob, which came to pass by 
her bearing Obed, in whose line the Messiah at length 
came. 

"Be thou in Ephrata." — Ephrata was another name 
for Bethlehem-Judah ; and the exhortation implied 
that she was to exalt her husband's name in Bethlehem, 
which she did, for in her son Obed's line the Messiah 
was born at Bethlehem- Ephrata, as Micah had prophe- 
sied; thus was Ruth's name ever exalted, as one con- 
nected with Messiah's line. 
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